SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

with him long I also found relief in remaining
still and thinking of what had been said and
what remained to be said. Sometimes we would
sit together for two or three moments, each with
his mind busy, glancing toward each other now
and then, but always silent, until each mind was
prepared for the use of the words which would
serve it as a vehicle for the thought assembled
during silence.

But in spite of his taciturnity and reticence,
Sun has, for a Chinese, a very well-developed
sense of humor. He never cracks a joke, but he
enjoys one and particularly the joke expressed
by a whole situation. To illustrate:

The Eef onner came down to my house to din-
ner one night, and I brought in one of my little
sons, who idolized Dr. Sun. This little son was
attending the Shanghai Municipal School at that
time, which, being patronized mostly by the Brit-
ish, had as a natural part of its instruction the
singing of British patriotic songs. "When the lad
was asked to recite or sing, I was rather discom-
fited by having him break forth most lustily into
a rousing English song in which the chorus gave
a challenge to the whole world and declared that
"England rules the waves." So earnest was the
child's delivery of the song and so increasingly
poignant my own discomfiture that even before
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